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functions on the thoroughfares and river banks, when they could
easily have gone a little further away from public haunts.
The modern iron suspension bridge over the Ganges, instead of the
fine rope bridge of Lakshman Jhula, was not to Gandhi's liking:
"The iron bridge is entirely out of place in such surroundings and
mars their beauty/5 Across the bridge, Gandhi was disappointed to
see nothing but a number of "shabby-looking sheds of galvanized
iron sheets'5.
In April he arrived in Madras, accompanied by Kasturbai. The
two alighted from a third-class compartment with a bundle of clothes
as though they were a family of poor peasants. On the platform a
strong contingent of leading citizens garlanded him and the crowd
cheered him heartily. Natesan was his host. When he and Kasturbai
were shown their apartments furnished with what seemed to Natesan
the minimum requisites of decent accommodation—two cots, a
chair, a table and a desk—Gandhi asked for the removal of these
emblems of luxury. He preferred the bare unfurnished rooms.
The citizens of Madras gathered to do honour to him at the Victoria
Hall on April 21. As secretary of the Indian South Africa League
Natesan read the address: 6Tn the ample roll of those that have
served this common motherland of ours, few can rival and none can
excel you in the record of the things accomplished. You embody to
the present generation the godliness and profound wisdom of the
saint. Mrs. Gandhi is to us the incarnation of wifely virtue, living in
and for her husband and following him like a shadow in plenty and
poverty, in joy and tribulation, at home, in jail, and on the march."
Replying to the address couched in poetic English., Gandhi said :
"If one-tenth of the language that has been used in this address is
deserved by us, what language do you propose to use for those who
have lost their lives, and therefore, finished their work, on behalf of
your suffering countrymen in South Africa? What language do you
propose to use for Nagappan, Narayanaswamy, lads of seventeen or
eighteen years, who braved in simple faith all the trials, all the suffer-
ings, and all the indignities for the sake of the honour of the mother-
land? What language do you propose to use with reference to
Valliamma, a sweet girl of sixteen years, who was discharged from
Maritzburg prison, skin and bone, suffering from fever to which she
succumbed after about a month's time? You have said that I inspired
those great men and women, but I cannot accept that proposition.

